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removed what at first glanee appeared to be am

Appleton got p and earried in the trun's ;

IN THR NIGHT.

SONE
1 - the speoch ol streams,
1 Mﬁ?‘a' a:g'n”low. =erll! 'bnrt 2

Trembled across l“ 1 Iﬁ";ii night,
Apd filled my mﬁﬁﬁ “Mlm of delight.

THE FAT MAN WITH THE
THIN FACE.

" COCKAIGNE® IN THE SAN PFRANCISCO ARGO-
NAUT.
i {Coneluded.)

Westerfeldt appeared to know everybody on
board, and he never tired of introducing some
man to me, or me to sOMe NEW I!'louru; lady. His
gay, unrestrained manner made

im populnr with
every one. He was the life of the dinner table.
and it is 8 question which were in greater de-
his stories in the smoking-room hy the
men, or his songs (which he sang m a fine tenor
voloe) in the saloon by the women. T said ho
was papular and a favorite with every one in the
ship. And he was—with one exeeption. This
exception was a young New-York doctor, named
lﬁr n, & quief, unobtrusive young fellow, as
g erent, from Westerfeldt as chalk from cheese,
happened to be on board the ship a certain
dashing New-York helle. There were scores of
uties from the diffcrent eities, cast very much
the same mould, to an English eye: but this
ss Blanche Croker seemcd to eclipse them all
Bhe was travelling with her mother, a middle-
rnd lady, who, by the hye, did eonsiderable flirt-
ng on her own account, and the daughter was o
fair sample of American girls to he met with in
dozens on the Continent during the summer. It
appeared that Agrlawn had had the two ladies,
mother and daughter, put. under his charge for the
woyage by some male relative in New-York, aud
while performing the duties of enstodian and es-
cort, he had beeome an admirer of the young lndy.
At all events, his attentions were more marked
and partook of more “ eye-making” than mere
looking after demanded, Westerfeldt, who was
s * masher,” in the full sense of the American ac-
eeptation of the slang, seemed to have time to
fle upon every woman on beard in turn, and
f:'uu- course of each day Miss Croker came in for
her share of his attention. For Westerfoldr she
sthowed a declded preference, while Appleton's
tender speechos and exigeant politeness were re.
peived with indiference, It did not take Apple-
ton long to see this, and naturally a man torns
against & suceessful rival. At least, so I inferred
was the ease from a short conversation we had
pne morning. Weo were sifting together in the
oking-room, and Westerfeldt passed the open
oorway walking arm-in-arm with Miss Croker.
saw Appleton frown and chew away at his
tgarette,
“1 wish Blanche wouldn't make herself so
gronounced with that fellow,” he growled.
“Then you don't like him? sajid L "I

ﬁl“' everyhody liked Westerfeldr.”
*Well, I don't, for one,” he answered. “ He's
. too munch eold cheek for my taste. Here

e 18 ‘hail fellow well met' with every one, and
hobody ever set eyes on him hefore they came
1 the ship.”

“ What ?* 1 exelnimed; * do you mean to say
that all the ple he has introdueed me to, your-
Elf among the number, are not old friends of his?

on surprise me. lle's a townsman of yours,
n't he #

“ Not that T know of."

“ Why, he told me yon and he were members
f the same elub in New-York, and belonged to the
mme set in society.”

“ He told yvou that, did he ?* shouted Appleton,
E:ughing. “ Why. I tell yon I never saw the fel-

w in my life until he eame up and asked me for

light for his cignr the day we sailed.  After that
L‘: were old friends, so far as he was concerned,

ople can talk of Americons having brass nud
theek, and beinz too familine on first acquaints
snee, hut that fellow ean beat any of us."”

“ Why, he is an American, isn't he 27

“He an Ameriean?” exeluimed  Appleton,
terewing up his face in disgost.  * No, indeed.”

“ Well, if he's not an American,” said I, ~ I'd
ike to know what he is. Ie's not English, that
‘Il swear.”

“ He's an Irishman," said Ap,\)rt-n!‘l. “ That's

hat he is.  Easy enongh to tell that, T should
ve thought.”
“An Irishman?" 1 exclaimed. * Nonsense

['ve heen too much among Irishmen not to know
me when I meet him.”
: \_"hl"‘re? In Ireland ?°

“1 thought s6,” said Appleton. “That's
where you're out of it.  An Irish Irishman is one
thing; an American Irishman _is a horse of an-
sther eolor. That fellow, Westerfeldt, 18 an

erjean Irishman. We have thousands of them

Americn”

“ But Westerfeldt isn't an Irish name,” T urged.

“No more it is  But it sounds hetter than
fhaughnessy or O'Rafferty, and a man with it s
tpt to be taken for o seion of one of the Knicker-
ocker families of Manhattan Islond, don’t yvou
we? A man may call himsell what he likes.”

“ But, he's got no brogue,” I persisted, still un-
atisfied.  * Ie talks just like an Ameriean.”

“No, he doesn't,” said Appleton.  * Yon think
1o, of course; but we Amerieans ean detect the
lifterence, He's like thousands of others who
some to Amerien and live long enough there to
1cquire a eertain semblance of American ways and
manners, and get vid of their brogue.  Alrgad he'd
pass for a genujne Yankee, I dare say, and be ge-
tredited with the possession of the ‘American ac-
tent,’ as the English papers eall dt: but an Ameri-
tan would eateh him out in & minute.”

“1 confess,” said I, * T can't sce in what way
bs manncr of speaking differs from that of any
American I ever met.”

“ Perhaps not.  But it does, all the z=ame.  Now,
PN tell you ome little thing that shows what T

ean in Westerfeldt. It's the way he says ‘Ah’
Vow, you watch and notice the next time he says
it, and see if it isn't flat in tone, * We don't
eall it *Aw," as you do in England, hat we pro-
hounce it quite differently from the way they do
In Ireland, There are cords of other things, but
that one is quite enongh to satisfy me.  We may
'guess’ and ‘reckon’ cvery three minutes, and say
why, certainly,” and ‘onee in a while,” and ail
the other expregsions which foreigners think the
American people live npon, but he can’t take away
the effect of his *Ah’"

“ But what could be his ohject in passing for
sn American ? said I, still unconvinced by whot
seemed to me a very weak explunation.

“ Oh, that I ean't tell you,” replied Appleton.
* But that he has some reason for it von may de-
pend,  He's too wide-nwake a chap not to have
some motive for whatever he docs,  There's
something fishy about the fellow, I feel eortain.
And, look here. Have you ever noticed that he
pever takes off his left-hand glove—not even at
kis meals 2"

“ Ah, ves he does,” said I: * that is, he wears
8 glove without fingers at his meals”

Of course,” retoried Appieton, nodding his head
knowingly. * Now, what is that for?"

“I den't know, I'm sure,” 1 replied, rather out
of patience at the man for making so much of
'Irlllll;. “To keep his hand warm, perhaps. He
gays he's sprained one of his knnekles”

* Oh, that's too thin,” shouted ApEIPl-tln. “ Yon
don't wear a glove for & sprain.  Sprains don't

. No, sir: it's “Eg belief that fellow's been

that ba
b “ I think yon

= Oh, come, now,” said I warmly,
mw m'uduh{f tuy 1 wl‘:tn:snl ﬁidn':l take
mﬂw A Ilm: u' Wan o an
- udiee that a man should be mharmnd
of ning when he is satisfied there is nothing
to buse it upon. I think he is all right.”

“ And I think he is & fi fraud,” eried
ppleton. )

« Naturally,” said L ;lrlanelns out the doorway

through which Westerfeldt and Miss Croker could
be scen, leaning over the ship's rail  But Appleton
took no notiee of the remark. I fely disgusied
with' & man who eould let a bit of pique at the
sucerss of o rival so embitter his tongue, and I got
up 10 go.
“ Hold on a minute!™ Appleton ealled after me,
% There's no need for us to quarrel over the thing.
You can have your opinion, snd I'll have mine,
Tlm.':’ {air, 't it? We'll see which is right,
some day, per il

1 bowed, and g:ok the hand he offerced,

“ You and Westerfeldt are room-mntes, T he-
Ifwe: So he told me, but perhaps that's another

m, y
“ N, it is not. It is qunite true”

“I'm glad to hear it. Wonld yon mind telling
me the number of your stateroom?”
“Not the least.,” T replied. “No. 124; just

Yorward of the saloon, on the main deck”

“Thank you,” he said, writing,the number
down on his wristband, T may heve oteasion to
come down and see you there”

Wondering what on enrth he esuld mean, and
‘gtill 100 mueh put out with him to ask, I went on
k and joined Westerfeldt, who had left Miss

ker. It was quite on the point of my tongue

to tel him what Jplewn had said, but on sceond
thoughts I deecided not to do so. It would only
make a , and do no . I was quite satisfied
that Apﬁrtm. in his jealousy of Westerfeldt lad
ted greatly, if no more Westerfeldt

soon lefr me, to go and talk to another girl, and I
went b;nfk to the smoking-room, but Appleton was
ne.  Just hefore the Juncheon gong sounded. 1
wentedown 1o the stat to wnsh my hands,
The Albanin's stateroor I might mention, are
fitted with two stationfiry wash-husins, side by
side, b jumate of the room approprivtes ane
these, and sticks to it throughout the voyage.
on the tap of the tank above mine, snd

for the basin to fill, when I noticed n

wal
[ el ing Iring on e ede'of Westrtelags

did not wear one—at least, not on his right hand,
and it seemed too large to fiv under & glove if he
wore 1t on his left, fu cked the ring up and ex-
amined it. It was a fine bloodstone, set in old
red gold, and the stone was engenved with » mono-

s
bz Yes, it must be Westerfeldt's.” T said to my-
self, * for these are his inftials—A. W‘ They'd do
for mine, too, for the matter of that.

Then, it seemed to fash throngh my brain that
I Lind seen the ring before. No, it eouldn’t be.
And yer, there was something about it that seemed
strangely fomiline,  What was it ? S

“ How tiresome that T eannot remember,” T said
aloud. “Ah T have §t!" Like a sudden gleam
of light, it came back to me. * It is the seal on
the fat man's pareel!”

My hands trembled with excitement.
looked my bag. in which T had put the parcel when
1 came ahoard, and took the pareel out. Yes, : 3
wae right. The seal of the ring fitted the im-
pwm{'nn“l nri th:; :waliﬂ‘st wax exactly. I wns as
tonighed, thunderstruck.

“What enn it all mean?® I cried. “Is the
pernicious shadow and influence of the fat man
v;ilhAt"llr 11]1in fnw?t‘o follow me to the middle of
the ntie peean

In the midst. of my hewildered ejacnlations,
Westerfeldt entered.  As by sort of suddn in-
sp}:imimi. I ali.;:ru.-d it,he ring into my poeket, and
said nothing ahont it
" I thought Westerfeldt had a troubled lock on

is face.

“ You seem fustered about something.” he said,
in a rather uneasy voice. * What is i7"

By an effort of will T pulled myself together,
I saw that I must dissemble, if only to satisfy
myself as to him: and I felt somehow that it was
my duty to myself to act guardedly, at last, after
0 MANY Warnings.

“ Nothing," 1 said, as %t;ietly as [ could. “I'm
not feeling :gxite right, that's all. It seems to he
getting rongh.”

“ Yos, the barometer's been dropping like a shot
this lost half hour. I expeet we are going to eatch
it, now. we've got into ‘the roaring fortics." Been
washing your hands?”

“Yes,  Why 7" 1 answered, looking up at him
suddenly.

1is eyes fell

N m'h never mind, I thought of washing
mine: bn been

I un-

t I reckon I won't. Some one has
usiuf my basin,”

“ It wasn't me, I can assure you,” I said. “1I
used my own. I thought you had been down here
before me and used it yourself; hecause, when
I came in I found—"

1 stopped, and began brushing my hair,

* What ?” he asked, quickly.

I didn't answer at once, but went on brushing.

N “-'I;ut? You found what?" he repeated, im-
patiently. )

“ Eh? T turned round sharply, and looked him
full in the face. He was very pale. * Oh,
found your basin full of soapy water, which I
let down through the escape pipe. Why, what
is the matter with yon "

“ Nothing,” he said, with a foreed smile. *1
was only annoyed, that any one should have had
the impertinence to come in here and wash his
bands, 1 wonder who it eould have been.”

“I'm sure 1 can't imagine,” 1 said, enrilessly.
I'm going up to luncheon now. I must try and
keep on my legs as long as 1 ean”

Westerfeldt didn't follow me until I was nearly
down. But when he sat down at the table,
all traces of his recent agitation had vanished,
and be talked and lnughed with his old animation
and spirits, 1 felt satisfied that Appleton was
right.  After what I had seen, it wis elear that
Westerfeldt was playing his part in a game of
some sort.  What, remained yet to be seen.  That
I—purposely or accidentally—was, or wans 1o be
mixed up with it in some way scemed to he
pretty evident, and I felt it was my duty to use
whittever means that lay in my inuwur {0 un.
mask him. To achieve this end, I would have
to wear a mosk myself, and much 8s v _went
agninst my natural scruples to do so, de-
termined to let Westerfeldt see no change in my
foelings or behavior toward him. By thus throw-
ing him off his guard, he would he less eautious,
and give a hetter chance of dise ug  him.
Porhaps 1 shinll be thonght weak and vacillanng
when 1 say that 1 had a sort of doubt as to the
ring. 1 mean Westerfeldt's connection with it.
Conld not Appleton have put it there? 1 knew
no more of him than of Westerfeldt, and he had
that very morning asked me where my room
wis. Was it not some plot of his to injure
Westerfeldt. His nume was Walter Appleton, as
I saw by the printed list of passengers. _’I'he
monogratn would do for him. All these things
passed  throvgh my mind. But they did not
alter or interpose with my purimse to keep my
eyes opm with  Westerfeldt, conld also he
on the alert with Appleton, In justice to both
men I would be right in doing so.

During the afternoon the wind {reshened and
Kicked up a bigegish sen.  Big enough it wus to
roll the Albanis about in a fashion which, under
different, circumstances, would have sent me be-
low without ceremony. But the suppressed ex-
citement and anxiety under which I was lahpring
aoted like a sort of untidote, and banished
every thought and feeling ot seasickness. An
jdea” struck me that I would felgn sickness to
Westerfeldt.

*1 thought vou'd have to gve up at last,”
he said, as he gave me his arm from the dinner-
table and down the companion Indder. * And
tuke my adviee,” he added, before leaving me
at the door of the staterpom, * and get into your
bunk as quick os you ean, I goess this won't
be much of a blow, after all, and you'll be able
to come up to hreskfost in the morning.”

It was rather hard times having to lie there
in my berth when I wasn't a bit ill.  But 1 con-
soleidd myself with thinking what good might
come of it, I eouldn’t exactly say how. 1 had
formed no definite plan of operations to eateh
Westerfoldt. T just thought would let events

tale their ecourse, and follow any suoggestions
that might eome into my head from time to
time. In about an_hour I eot up, put on a

lnrge ulster which Waosterfeldt, had never seen
me wear, turncd the wide collar up about my
face, and drew a travelling cap down over my
eves,  Thus attired I made my way on deeck,
It was blowing s gele, and the life lines were
stretehied nlong the deck, No one scemed to be
about except a sailor or two: but bifzhr lghts
strenmed  through the windows of the smok-
img-room. from whicl eame Joud shouts of langhtor,
which rose ar short intervals above the swish of
the spray and the howling of the wittd in the
rigging, = Westerfeldt was in there, no doubty re-
galing the pssemblage of old “salts” like him-
self with one of his famous stories, Would 1 be
siafe in going in? Why not? He wounld not
recoznize me, and even il there should be o elew
in my dress, he would never believe it pussible
1 condd be on my feet in suel o storm.  With
much difflenlty and elntehing the life-lines, T
stagaered over the slippery deel, and, taking ad-
vantage of a propitious roll in the right direetion,
opened the door. another friendly Juunch sending
me bang, into the middle of the room, where ?
hrought up, somewhat bruised, agninst one of
the standing tables.  The room was nearly full,
and, for the moment, wy entranc: put 4 stop to
the hilarity, A glance showed me where Wester-
feldt was, and finding a seat as far from him ns
I could, by ehanee next to Appleton, who didn't
seem 1o know me from Adam, I sat down,

. Wal, now, if that ain't too evssed bud. Whe'd
a thought it in these here days ™

1 jumped to my feet, and, holding on by the
tahle in front, looked eagerly nhout me. It was
the volee of the fat man with the thin face I had
heard.  Yet, it vouldn't be, It was impossible,

“ b, sit down!” eried seversl angry voices,
while Appleton pulled me down into my seat again,
“and don't interrupt the story.”

* Why, who spoke just now #® I said 1o Appleton

“ What's the matter with you? Westerfeldt,
of eourse.  He's telling one of his, Yankee stories,
He eon talk like a real ‘down-Eastern,' ean't he ?
Listen. But 1 guess you have stopped him with
your antics.”

* Oh, go_on, on!® sonnded on all sides,
while scowling glances were leveled at me for
causing the intﬂm&;iun.

1 looked over at Westerfeldt. Tle had nto‘.imd. X
and was gnzing intently ot me. It was evident
he suspected me. I fancied he recognized me. 1
saw 1 had made a great mistake in what I
bad done.  Recovering my presence of mind, 1
1nir|('d with the others, and shouted as Lard as

eould in & grufl voiee not my own:

“(3o on! Go onl”

W1 will, gentlapen, in s few minntes.” said
Westerfeldt, quite eoolly, his eyes still fixed on
me.  *Just excuse me n minute. 1 find,” look-
ing at s wateh quiekly, and then back st me,
“hat T hinve mussed an engngement with a young
lndy in the saloon. T just want to run down and
apalogize und explain. 1 won't be two seconds.”
He rose from his seat quickly and left the room.
1 guessed whit he was really up to, and followed
Itm like o shot. As I gained the dark deek, 1
saw his dim figure burry nlong the deck and the
after compation-way below.  With all the speed 1
could uster, 1 dashed over the shmi- deck and
ran down the forward stairway, which ended al-
maost directly opposite our stateroom door, As
sprang into the door and into iy berth. T heird
Westerfeldt's foolsteps coming along the passage
as fast a5 the motion of the ship would pennit.
I had barely time to drag ofl my eap and draw
the bed clothes up over me, ulster and all, when
he was in the room.  What admirable self-control
the fellow had!

“ How are you feeling, old chap?® he said, in
the softest, quietest volee you conld imagine, * No
better, I'm afrnid.”

“ Eh, What ? Who—who's that ?" I said, turning
my bead drowsily.

“It's me—Westerfeldt. I came down to sce
how you were,”

“ Oh, ahout the same, thanks. I've heen hav-
ing & nap.”

S Tm awfully sorry 1 disturbed you, then.
It's the hest thing you ean deo. It's blowin
great guns upstairs, I ean toll you. Well, I'l
teavel, and let you alone, Sure I can’t get you
unything "

“ No. thanks."

* Well, we-tal”

As he sajd the inst word, I noticed what
Appleton had told me.  The Hat intonation—im-

possible 1o m on paper, and exactly a8
Appleton bad ibed ft—was there, sure
D:iMluoxnﬂlhm::‘ou;:Mﬂm

my thoughts. And now I

1 occu
g o S’n chanee to think. What

was alone, and ha

could it ‘a’fll mean? Was I never to be rid of
puzzles and mysteries that seemed endless in their
repetition ? The voloe I had heard from Wester.
feldt in the smoking-room was the voiee of the
fut man with the thin faee. At least, so 1
thought at the time. But, moy it not hinve been

& coneidenor? To an Englishman, all unedp.
cated, unrofined Americans talk alike, nnd the
imitation of the specch of one oftentimes, as
Wosterfeldt's had been, would easily be taken
for thut of any other, It wias ntterly impossible
that Westerfeldt could be the fat man with the
thin face. It wns too simply absurd to think
of sueh a thing for a moment. In figure, build,
complexion, and features—except onc, his eyvs—
he was as utterly and completely unlike the fat
man ss one man ocould he to another. Vs face
was not thin. It wasn't fat, it's true, bat there
is o wide margin between fat and thin when you
come to a man's face. The hollow cheeks, the
wrinkled eyes and mouth, and the pointed nose of
the fat man were all wanting, Then, his shoulders
were broad, and his waist was a8 slender as
many a woman's, In everything but the one,
#s I say, he was as exnet an opposite of the
fat man as a man well conld be. nd yet, now
that my mind was direeted to it, his eyes had in
them ot times an expression that recalled the
fat. man. It was that which made me think
1 had seen him before. When I first met him,
how or when I could not remember, ut how
often one sees just such resemblunces every day,
and thinks nothing of them. It is so engy to
exnggerate the most trivial things into evidenoce
when one is saspicions.

“ 1 must be eareful not to oversstimate trifles,”
I said to myself.  “ I shall only go astray it T do
that. Yet, why did he hurry down to see if 1
were in my berth?  That is no trifle, surely”

PBut. had he come down for that purpese? T
thought so, cortainly, at the time.  Dut was it not
hecanse I suspectedl him?  He mag not have
recognized me at all, hut have merely been put
out at my interrupting his storr.  Why should he
not have come down, as he said, to see somebody ?
It was quite the sort of thing for him to do,
and he had only looked in ta see me on his way
to the saloon. How easily explained it all seemed
after all, and I felt rather nshumr;d of myscll.
But then, how about the ring? Yet I had no
proof that it belonged to him. Tt seemoed as
though the more I thought and weighed the pros
and cons, the more puzzled and uneertain I zot.
1 determined to think no more about the suhjeet
that night, and to try and go to sleep, trosting
to future events to unravel what was now but a
tangled skein in my mind. It was late when
Westerfeldt came down to bed—long after the
lights in the ship were put out: and he undressed
and performed b s ablutions in the dark. Ile did
not speak, for I pretended to be asleep.

IiL

The next day was Thursday, our eighth day
ant from New-York, and, it Lhad heen hoped, our
Inst on the broad Atlantic. The ship's run at
noon the day before had placed us o trifle under
425 miles from Queenstown, where, with ordinarily
fair wenther we onght to have arrived hefore
dark on the Thursdsy.  But the Albania is
hut a slow conch at hest, and the head sen and
wind she had eneovntered were not likely to in-
crvase her speed. The weather still eontinued hadl,
and T still feigned illness to Westerfeldt and
stayeil in my berth,

Just hefore luncheon he eame in to_hrush his
hafr. One thing T had noticed which I have not
mentioned. It was this: Ie never washed his
hands before me. I was either not in the room,
or he mnde some execuse when I wns. On the
present occasion he said he had wnshed them in
the lavatary bhefore he ecame down.

“ T oafrivid we're in for another extra twelve
hours on this confounded old tab™ he said, with
an annoyed look, though his spirits seemed about
the same.  “ The run is just up. ﬂnl‘s' 287 miles
in the last twenty-four hours! T eall it simply
disgraceful of o first-elass company—sending such
a superannuated eannl  beat  as this to sen
m these davs, with bosta like the Oregon nnd
Aloska, doing their 420 miles a day withont
turning o hair. Now, let's see: 287 from 425
Jenves 148, and twioe 148 is 276, Yes, sir, with
this wenther and the woy we're travelling, we're
Ineky if we make Fastnet hy 4 o'cloels, t\'lhlf‘}l
means Queenstown about 11 or 12 to-night.
Well, ean't be helped.'

For all his words of enmplnint, Yt struek me
there was a satisfied look about him quite incon-
sistent with thim,

I'm sorry yon won't le. me send you down
some soup,” lie said, in reply to my refusal to have
anything to eat. My steward had orders to bring
me my luneliean as coon as Westerfeidt had goene
to hix)  “Tt won't do for you to starve like this
Champagne doesn't seem to do you good any more,
But Pve got another remedy 1o sugoest ul-
wiys carry it with me.  It's & wonderful thing to
hring back your appetite.  I've got it in my valise
here, and will get it out and give you some after
Inneh.”

I was sitting up in my berth a few minutes
Inter, quietly dissussing some cold fowl and ham,
with a hottle of Bass at my elbow, when thero
was A knock at my door. I pushed the plates and
things as far down to the foot of the berth as I
could, and drew the curtain,

“Ir's only me,” safd Appleton, coming in with-
ont waiting for a reply 1o his knoelk, * T've got
something important to say to you,

and there

isn't. much time, execpt while Westerfeldt is at
luneh. You're not really sick, are yvoun?"
hesitated a  moment, Oh, never mind ahont

saving, if you don’t want to. Yon don’t lonok
sicle to me, and you know I'm a dostor.”  Still
1 didn't snswer, thinking it might be some trap.
# Well, it doesn't really make any difference with
whlat I'm going to tell yon.  Abhout half or three-
aquarters of an hour ago T happened to be in the
First Offieer's room.  ITis room opens inte the
same passage as the ship's doeter’s does: in fact,
both doors Taer cach other, direetly opposite
While I was sitting there waniting for the First
Officer to eome down from taking observations
4n n& to get a pointer from him for a bet on the
day's run, who shonld eome along the passngzn
and go into the doctor’s room but Westerfeldt,
Yon know he talks pretty dond, and bhoth doors
being open, 1 eouldn’'t help hearing what he sail
‘My room-mate, Major Warde, is very ill' he
sild to the doetar, ‘and hasn't been ahle to sleep
for three nights. You needn't trouble to coms
down and see him: but if vou ean give me a gooad
strong sleeping dranght for Lim, T shall he ohliged
to you, nat only for his sake, but for my own,
for he keeps me aweke tumbling about and grunt-
ing. He says he is peenlinr in one pespeet—very
fow nareotics affeet him, unless they are mode un-
ustially strong’ I think T know abont the proper
thing to give yon. Come in after luneheon, and
I'l1 have it ready,' answered the doctor, and Wes-
terfeldy took his deporture.  After he had got
well awny T slipped across into the doctor’s room,
The doctor—a smooth-faeed boy from some ecoun-
try dispensary, on his first voyage—was filling
n two-onunee vinl out of a large bottle, °*I want
a bit of sticking plaster, please,” 1 said, and sat
down. He corleed the vial, Inhelled it «did it
up in paper, wrote ‘Mpr Westorfeldt’ npon it, and
put it down en his desk.  ‘What's that stufl
snid I, earelessly, while he looked in his drwer
for the plaster. “That? ‘Oh, that’'s hydrate of
chloral,’ he <.  “Here yon are. Where do you
want it O, itv's not for myself. thank you,'
I said, putting the plaster in my pocket, and eom-
ing sawny I hung about the saloon till T saw
Westerfeldt eome in ond sit dewn to his luneh
Then I eame down here.  And now, let me tell
vou, my friend, that that stufl which Westerfeldt,
has got for yon is abont the strongest suporifie
known to the medieal profession. T know what
I am talking ahout. Did yon ask him to get jt?"

“ No, indeed,” T sald,  “ 1 sleep perfectly well
There hoas never been o question of my not slee
ing. 1 then told him wﬂmt Westerfeldt had said
abont giving me a remedy for sea-sickness after
Iuncheon.

* Ah, see there,” sail he. * That tallies with
what I've told you. It's very clear that Westor-
feldt wants Iyuu to sleep without waking for
some time. e has some ehyeet in this, and it
will be the easiest thing in the world to humbug
and foil him. You must pretend to take this
drug, and then affeet & deep and heavy ,.1.-‘.,.'-
bit, while your nese gives proot of the pateney
of the dranght, your eyes and ecars ean he kopt
u\lr-n bohind the eurtain, there.™ I thanled Ap-
pletan sineerely for his most friend!y act in waren-
e the trnth," sald T, *

*To tell yon the tenth,” sadd I, * I'm Pl
siek at nll, 1 have had some mm|lizinu?nt'].j':13q
happen lately, and I decided to pretend to be il
thinking I might diseover sometling by |t lts:
n most lueky chance, it seems I was vight ]
was going .to tell him of my sdventure in the
smoking-room the night before, when it suddenty
oeeurred to me that, perhaps, T was telling too
muech, and that this last move of his was bt
m}mlu‘r in a plot that he wans working out agninst
Westerfeldt, and I stopped short,  Bat how eonld
he have known that Westerfeldt had spolen to
me about another remedy ?  Still I thought it
safer to wait and see

“ By the bye,” said 1, unconcernedly; * did
you by any chance lose a ring 7

* What—here, on bonpd 7°

“Yes"

“No, I didn't. The only ying 1 ever wore in
my life I lost abont six months ago, and 1 have

never worn one sinee”

“It's very odd about it," said 1: “ but T have
found a ring with your initinls upon it; at least,
in the forw of & monogrm,”

“ My initiais 7" said Appleton, with a look of
genuine surprise—thiere wns no aflectation about
ity 1 felt sure—" and in the form of 8 monogram ?
Why, that wis the sort of a ring mine was, Is
itn i_argo hlowdstone seal, set jn red gold P

“Yes, Here it 18" and taking the ring from
my walsteont pocket, 1 handed 1t to him, *Is
that it ™"

“ Py gove, of it dsn't!™ he exelaimed, jumping
up and putting the ving on.  * Well, this Is funny,
Where on earth did you find jo 2" .

1 thonght v guite safe 1o )l him when and
how 1 bad found the ring, but I sadd nothing of
my identification of it with the sesl on the (ot
man's parcel, or of my suspicious interview with
ng‘cvertrtgt. in regurd to it =5
e, "It I8 unaccounts You'll
|.think so, too, when I tell you I lost that ring in

the Michigan Southern Railroad depot, at Chicago—
Jot's see—over five months ngo.”

“Is 1t possible!™ T exclaimed,

“ Yos; and the way I Jost it was eurions. The
rifg, ns you see, wis too lnrge for finger, and
slipped off easily. T had onw pair of thick worsted
gloves ot the time, and was just going through
the gnte where they exsmine your tickets. [
pulled off my glove quickly, to get ab my tieket,
pnd the next moment [ heard something jingle
on tho ground. I didn't think anything of iv at
the e, as 1 snw o man standing near me stoop
and piek up what I supposed was i piece of money
he hoed dropped, and put it in his pocket. 1 put
on my_ glove again, and started on my journey.
When I got to the slnpping place for dinner, about
gixty miles awny, I took off my gloves at the
tuble for the fiest time sinee leaving Chieago, and
then, for the first time, discoversd that my rin
was gone. I couldn't find it anywhere, and, o
course, the oceurrence at the ticket gnte came
baek to me. I had pulled my ring off with my
glove, nnl that man had picked it up.”

“ Have you any recolleetion of what the man
looked like ?* 1 nsked, with an interest which,
perhaps. the reader will shure,

“ Well, T shonld say s0," replied Appleton, * for
he was about the queoerest Irmkin'g cuss [ ever saw.
He was a great, fat, burly mtin—

{'Vfith n thin face ?” T interrupted. T couldn't
help it

* Precisely,” said Appleton, with a good deal
of wonder in his face. “'Iiat's the chap. You
appear to know him, then?"

“ Never mind now ahout that,” I replied. * I've
seen him, eertainly.”

“ And, look here,” cried Appleton, hﬂnﬁin% his
hand down on his knee with a loud whack. * He
had a large red sear on the back of his hand. I
gaw it plainly as he stooped to picl up the ring.
His left hand it was® He stopped and gave a
low whistle,

“1 know what von are thinking of,” I said.
“ But, can you for & moment say thiat you see the
slightest resemblance in this fat man_to--to—"

“ Westerfeldt * said Aprlﬂ.on. "Nt:l I ean't
But,” he added, slowly and dubionsly, * I shonld
like to see him take that glove off his left hand,
all 1 sanwe, Eh?"

* Don't ask me any more at present,” I replied.
“ 1 may have a good deal to tell you Inter on, if
events turn ont as I hegin to see my way to he-
lieving they will.  Wait till after T have had this
appetizer from Westerfoldt.  In fact, some down
pEiin as soon a8 you see him safely settled some-
where upstairs,  But don’t you think you had
hetter go now ? e may eome bacic at any mo-
ment now, and seeing you here might alter all his
plans.”

Even as T spolee, T heard Westerfeldt's familiar
step coming along the passage. It was too late
for Appleton to eseape withont being seen; so on
the spur of the moment, he sprang across into
the stateroom opposite, and shut the door.

“ Well, old ehap, here I nm at last,” Wester-
feldt said, cheerily, as he eame in. _ * I suppose
you thought I had forgoiten you, I'll give you
now that wonderful stall 1 was telling you ahout.”

“Thanks, awfnlly,” seid I, in as weary and
worn o volee a8 I conld muster,  * It's most kind
of you to give yowself so much trouble on my
neeount ”

“ No trouble, T assure you,” he answered, pick-
ing up his valise. =T have only to get it out
of hern.”

1 kept my eye urnn him under the edge of the
curtain, and saw him take a bottle out of his
pooket with one hand while he uniocked his bag
with the other,

“ I hope the hottle hasn't got hroken,” he went
on. 08§ he fumhled about the hottom of the bag.
“ No,—good luek !—here it is."  As he said this I
enw him quickly pass the bottle he had taken
from his pocket from one hand to the other.  Then
Le took down the tumbler from the rack over my
wash-hasin, and uncorked the bottle,

“ You've no iden what a henp of good this will
do von,” he continued, pouring out about half
the ronents of the hottle into the thmbler, * Don't
know how I came to forget about it. Here, drink
it down.”

“ Put what s it7" I asked, getting upon my
olhow in the berth, to prevent his coming too
nent anid seving the luneheon things inside

“'s o tonie—a nervine—something of that sort,”
he answered.  * Here; don't delay, or it will lose
its strength.”

1 tool the glass and raised it to my lips.

“Qmells like chloroform, don't 12" I said,
lowering it ngnin,

“Wull, whte of it? Suppose it does? You
aln't geing to inhale it, are you?" said he, im-
wtiently,  * It will get quite spoilt if you don't

rink it at onee.”

I wns hoping by talking to get & chance of
emptying the glass: hut Westerfeldt kept on lonk-
ing ot me jn the most provoking manner.

AN pight," snid L * I take it.  But I never
eonld tnke medieine with any one looking at me.”

“ Why, pshaw! If that's all, it's easily man-
aeed,” said he, wheeling round with his back to
me.  * Now go ahend.”

Quick as thought, T emptied the contents of
the tumbler in the ale glass at the foot of the
berth, and was hack in my place agnin.

* Ah—phew !” I exclaimed, making a w-rznfm
and smacking my lips with disgust, as I nded
the empty tumibler ot arm’s length back to Wester-
feldt.  “ Faney such filth as that curing sea-
siokness.” _

w Just see if it doesn't,” said he. “ But you'll
have to lie down and keep quiet for a little while
flrst.”

e sat down on the sofa, and began to read a
hook. Rather n sudden display of indifference, 1
thonght  DBut 1 wasn't sur{‘rism'l I lay perfectly
quict, keeping my eye on him under the eurtain
which was drawn in front of my face. Every now
anid then he would look over at me impationtly,
and T eonld sea him mutter to himself. Alter about
ten minntes he looked at his watch. Then he
ealled in a lew tone:

“ Major!®

T «id not answer e

“ Major!® he repeated, in a muech londer tone.

Stifl I madde no reply: but just as I saw him
ahout 1o call again, I gnve a very perceptible
BINOFe,

S AN!T he said, jumping up. “T1 was afraid
that infernal doetor had made a mistake. And
now, 1 must lose no time”

He ook off his cont, and then went out into the
passage and deagged the trunk which had heen
sent on hoard as mine inte the room.  That done,
he shut the door and holted it

“1 must get all this business areanged befors
he wakes np,” he said to himself. * But I ean
give him the rest of the bottle to-night, if
peeessary. 1 oguess be'll wonder he's no hetter
when he wakes up, and I'll tell him it's the
seeond dase that is the sure cure™ ; and he Isughed.

» Seoundrel ! thought I; “ you wouldn't laugh
if you knew the teap you were in.”

He sat down on the sofn. and, taking a buneh
of keys from his poeket, found one and unlocked
the trunk. e then lifted out a teny filled with
1hindles of green-tinted papers tied with red tape,
like the deeds one sees in lnv\-}'t-rs‘ oflices, and put
it on the floor. and then took from the trunk in
saoeession what seemed to be an assortment of
funey dresses or theatrical costumes, together with
the greatest variety of different colored and sized
wigs, hearids, mustaches and eyebirows, and half
a dozen dillerent sorts of false noses,  rom these
he selected two: One the uniform of a London
policeman, perfect in every detail, even to the
silver-plated letter and figures on the eollar; and
the ulIu-r a snilop's dress, having the word * Cu-
nard® on the eap and neross the bhreast of the
shirt, as the sailors on the ship had,  With the
former, hie took o dark-brown beard and wig, and
a large hook nosc; and with the latter, & red
wig and rod mustache, and a smull turn-up nose,
This done, he put all the other dresses back into
the trunk, and then unlocked his valise. From
it he took n seedy-looking suit of clothes large
enough to fit a min four times his size, a hlack
soft felt hat, » long-linired, dingy, brown wig, and
a sandy-colored mustache, an imperial (such as in
Americn 15 called both a " gontee” and * chin
whiskers? ), and o long, thin-pointed nose, and a
pinir of shoggy eyebrows.  With these oame n sort
of loose guttnpercha-looking garment, the legs and
body of which were made in one, like the dress of
a harleguin,  From one side of this hung s slender
pipe or tube, with a mouthpiece at the end, such as
those aflixed to marine life preservers.

“1 wonder how the old thing works,” he said,
*1 guess I'll see if it's all right.”

He quickiy slipped on the india rubber gor-
ment, its geeat size making the operation an easy
one: and then, fustening it about the ankles and
neck by the tight elastic bands, he applied the
mouthpleer ta lus lips and blew, In less than
five minutes the onter skin of the gnement wos
inflated to 115 ntmost, and legs and wailst beeame
thuse of o hoge, fut man, Though the face was
wanting, no longer eould I doubt that the fat
man stood bofore me: for were not his clothes,
liis hunir, bearl, eyvebrows, yes, and his nose, lying
there on the sofs, It was with the greatest difi-
enlty that I eheeked the sudden exclamation which
the sight hronght to my lps,es T aneonselously sat
bolt npright in my berth and started out.  Fort-
unntely, Westerfeldy (g6 we must enll him for the
weesent) was 1o busily eccupicgd and abstencted in
Vs work 1w notiee me. T lay buck instantly, and
broke out ifto a lond snore.

“ He's all right for an hour yet,” said he. * But
it won't do to waste time, wonder where he
keeps hisg keys™  He looked about on the shelves
and on the sofn.  * Oh, of sourse, he's got 'em in
his pockoet, and has gone to hed in his elothes,
Curse the luck! Well, 1T ean't afford to rlsk
woking lim by overhuuling him: it ain't worth
while. DByt it's too infernnl bad,” he added,
proking up one of the bundles of papers from the
tray : * lor 1 would just have liked to have put
one of these in his bag and added snother link
fn the ehain, tofire it all on him if there's any
tronble coming over from the other side by that
cussed oable to meet us at Queenstown. D—d a
gtelegreaph, say 1! Bot I guess that parcel and
the trunk will be enough 10 settle him when the
ship is senrched. It all goes well, and we get
pust Queenstown, it will hu easy enough for me
to get the pareel and claim the trunk, after it
goon asliore to the Castom Honse gt Liverpool.”

s der the sk out of his sarment, took o,
anil with the other things bolonging 1o the fat
man's watdreobe, put it into the trunk, which he
shut. wnd locked aguin,

“ Now we'll have o try at this fellow, and see
how it will do." he salid,

Ie quickly changed his clothes to those of the

and then, inscrting his thumbs io his mouth,

upper row of white false teeth, hut which, ns
sot, them down on the edge of the wash-basin
saw had fastened to them at each side n roun
guttaperchs pad about the size of halfl » fai
sized orange, but flatter, if onything. What
conld be for I eonldn’t imagine, antil I lool
again at Westerfoldt, and then I saw at onee. His
full, rounded Rlump cheeks of & moment ago
wera thin and hollow. 1is tecth, too, were tho
yellow, tobaceo-stained pegs I remembered in the
fut man with the thin face., In wnother few mo-
ments ho had put the red wig over his own ¢losely
eropped hadr, snd, with the ald of some strongly
adhesive wax which he took from his bag, fasten
on the red mustache nnd “ goatee,” and dellentely
fixed in its place over his own small nose the turn-
up snub, had heard,_of false mustaches and
eyebrows being so eclosely put on as to deccive
even pmrin suspieious of the deception, but I
never believed it possible that a false nose could
he as suecessfully adjusted over the natoral mem-
ber until T saw Westerfeldt perform the operstion.
At the distanee I was from him, not over three
feet in the small stateronm, with the light, clear
and good from the outside porthole, I eould not
diseover the shadow of a jolning of the edges, so
elosely did the wonderful wax li'm]fl them down.
A few touches from o small box of eolors, also
taken from the valise, witn the practised hand of
an adept at the business, quickly changed his face
in eolor, age and expression so thoroughly and
completely that, had I not heen a witness of the
metamorphosis, 1 should not have been ahle to
recognize who It was, T econfess that, for the
moment, I thought that I must be dreaming, or
that. one of the ship's crew had got into my room
by mistake, so perfect was the disguise. [le &ur-
veyed himself eritically in the for some
minutes, giving a tonch here and thers to his
face, ns he thought best.

" Yes, that'll do, I guess, Thev'll have some
;:?:Tl:h‘: 1o spot me in this rig, or I'm much mis-

Apparently satisfied, he proceeded to back
into 'himnl'l! nf;ain; and having masre:d the
sailor’s dress, wig, beard and nose, and donned his
own attire all but his coat, he prepared to wash
his face and hands. This necessitated the re-
moval of the left-hand glove, which thus far had
never been taken off before any one in the ship.
There, sure enaugh, on the boek of his hand, was
the square red sear which I had seen and Apple-
ton had seen on the hand of the fat man with the
thin faer. Were it possible that any further proof
were necessacy of the identity of the man, this
wans suflicient.  His faee eleansed to its former
condition, he reingerted his teeth and * plumpers,”
dragged the trunk ont into its place in the passage
thaving previously stuffed the sailor's and police-
man's rigs Into his valise), came buek, put on
his glove and coat and was starting to go when I
turnflrl ﬁwor with a yawn and said.

[ n D'ﬂ

'!la stopped like a shot, and turned as pale as a

t,

* Have—have you only just woke up?® he
asked, in o frightene 1 voiee.

* Why, ves,” T answered, mwnlnf again. * But
I haven't heen asleep long, have T77
~“That depends when you woke up” he per-
sisted, in quite an angry tone. * low long have
you been awake I asked you?"

“ Only woke this minute as you were going out
of the door. Why, what's 11115‘r differrnce 77 .

“0Oh, no difference,” he snid, his manner chang-
ing at once.  * I was only thinking that stull may
have got weak from keeping it in the bag, for it is
only about a quarter of an hour sinee I gave it
to you, I just leoked in to see how you were
getting on, and found you nsleep.”

* But it shouldn't make me sleep?” said T pre-
tending to be alarmed,

* Why, no, of eourse not,® he said, eoloring
at the ent be had let out, * Certainly not make
you sleep. It only quiets and soothes, and the
more vou sleep the hetter you will be,  How do
you feel #7
_ “Right as a trivet. Fit as I ever was in my
life. Never felt better. I think I'll get up at
onee,  That's wonderful stuff of Fours,

* Why—why, why—you're not well already,” he
stammered. “ 1 don't think I'd advise you to
get up jnst yet.  It's rougher 1f anything, and
vou'll only get a set-haclk. Better wait till to-
morrow, and have another dose to-night, and you'll
he quite well to-morrow afternoon to land at
Liverpool. It’s generally very rough going up the
channel, and as we shan't get to Queenstown till
midnight, you ean't see anvthing.”

He was glearly taken aback nt my wonderful
eure, which was not only inexplieably inconsistent
with his plans, but would require a change in his
future plan of operntions,

* Come, old chap,” he went on,
adviee: there's a good fellow.”

I could hardly keep my hands off the seoundrel,
but I coolly said @

“0Oh, no, indeed,
in hera when I am perfeetly well ?

“ Do take my

Why should T stay stowing
I'm greatly

ohliged to you for your medicine, you know. But
I must heg to deeline your advice. I'll inin cfm
in the smoking-room in half an hour,” I added,

jumping out of the herth and waiting, standing
ns o gentle hint for him to go.

He waited a moment quite silent, though his
eyes flached with suppressed anger.

“You're d—d foolish.” he said, hetween his
teeth, and turned and left the stateroom.

No sooner had his footsteps faded away in the
distance than I heard the door of the stateroom
gpp[;ﬁt"‘ open softly, and Appleton put out his

end.

“ Const clear " he whispered.

* Yes: come in.”

He eame in, and, having earefully bolted the
door, T told him all T had seen and heard, as well
as a complete history of my experiences in the
teain with the fat man.

“ You don't seem surprised ?* 1 said, aftor T had
finished.

“Well, no. To say the truth, I'm not sur-
prised,” he replied eandidly; * and I'll tell yon
why. Just as soon as [ could, T got out of that
room and went up to the smalking-room. I waited
there an hour, and not seeing Westerfeldt—Wester-
feldt, forsooth!—I eame down to see if he had
gone, No, he hadn't, He was fumbling abont
mside, and, while I was listening, he suddenly
unholfed the door. T jumped hack into that room
agnin, and glad I am that T did, for the next
moment out he eame, dragging that trunk out-
side, and his glove being off, why I saw that sear,
See? 1 knew then he was the chap who honed
my ring at Chicago, But what you have told me
is far more important, for it satisfies me that he
s the party I've heen after for some time: and if
those bundles of papers in that trunk are what I
believe them to be, I've got my mon "

“ Bt what on earth ean those papers have to
do with prosecuting him for the theft of your
ring ™ sald 1

“T am not talling of my ring.  That’s a mere
hagatelle,  What I refer to is altogether a dif-
ferent breed of pige, You looked puzzled.

“1 eonfess, I am puzzled.”

“ Well, I'm not surprised that you should be,"
said Appleton, * seeing that you don*t know the
facts,  But it won't take long to explain., You
must know, to begin with, that while T am really
a doctor of medicine hy profession, I don't praetise
physic as » means of livelihood, I am a deteetive
in the secret serviee corps of the U. 8. Treasury
Department at Washington. For the past year
# series of the elevepest counterfeits of ‘Treasury
notes, or, as we call them, ‘Greenbacks) of the
low denominations, have been eirculated in the
different far-Western cities, from San Francisco
to Chiengo, and so adroitly has the fraud been
worked that we Lpve been unable to get any
positive clew to the parties engaged in it But
though no pesitive eonvieting evidence counld be
got against anybody, there has been o strong sis-

icion for some five or six months that the whole
wusiness 18 in the hands of o gang of men having
their headquarters at Chicago. tt- wis in regn
to this that I visited Chicngo when T lost m rling-
[ couldn’t snoceed in finding out nnything definite
to make use of at the time, but from facts which
come to my knowledge 1 formed a theory of my
own on the subjeet,  Uhleago is, as you may know,
a hothed for Nihilists, Communists, Natjenalists
and Dynamiters. I found that the suspeoted gang
were for the most |.Imrt pomposid of Irishmen o
the lowest grpe and deseription—Dynamiters, in
short, of the true O'Donovan Rossa strain.  Now,
my theory js—and I have good reason to bholicve
[ am right—that this same red-mouthed scoundrel
is vs much mixed up in this counterfeiting business
In Ameriea as he Is in those cownrdly explosions
in BEogland,  People wonder where those Irish
blackguanrds get the moncy with which to carry
on their nefarions villwinies phreaind, and for which
we Amerieans nre blamed,  But it fso't bard to
understand, {f my theory is the correct one, A
man low cnough to use dynnmite nguinst one Gov-
ornment wouldn't seraple to defraud the revenue
of another, and sueccessful seerecy of operations
is shown in each teunsaction. I should just like
to fix both charges on one of the scamps—just for
the sake of proving my theory, if for no other
renson, 1T believe, however, it would effectunlly
squeleh the employment of dynamite by Irishmen
agninst England, ~ But, we'll talk of this some
other day, Ahout four days before this steamer
snfled from New-York the Department received
some anonymous information through the mails
that one of the ringleaders of the suspected gng
had taken passage by her for Liverpool. No par-
tienlars whatever were given beyond the bare
fact that the man would be on board the steamer,
The chiet of our Bureau wouldn't pay sny hesl
to it, and said it wns a hoax, begause no partieulors
were given.  But [ sadd no; if o man wants to
play o joke he won't hesitate about inventing
mrticulars, 1 somehow felt convineed that the
information was square, and that we had struck
the right teack at last. Of eourse, we couldn't
arrest the man, even if we found him before the
ship sailed, without proof ; so I persuaded the Chief
to let mo take passage and work the case up on
the way over. ell, T started, as you know; for
here I am. It was a very owy_job, you'll
think, and so wonld most people.  But I weng
to work st once, watching and studying the pas-
sengers to get some clew Lo start on, '& mide n
few mistakes at first, and fixed on the wron
poeties, but T wisn't long in settling in my min
thnt AT nny men an the shiip was o conntgrfeiter,
thnt man was Westerfelidt, Ko, from that moment
I have been on his teack, and with your ald—for
I acknowledge that all my work would have been
truitless without it—I have him. [ sm positive
those bundles in that trunk are counterfeit ‘green-
hacks.' But to make sure, we'll just have & look
and see for oun:lm"-

and then bolted the door as before.
“ There's something heavier than paper

goﬁlng in there,” he said, as he put the

t it's looked,” sald 1, feeling not alto
" ;nyn::'md of our right %o open 1t, whetheg
r not,

. t doesn't matter,” he answersd carclessly,
s {mml ean fix that sll pight”

He took from his pocket a bunch of ske
koys, and in 8 moment the trunk was open,
Appleton hending esgerly over the try.

“ Yos, sir.  Just as I expeeted,® he said, “ Thess
are the notes”  He took out several bundles an
looked them over. * Yes, these are the jden
denominations, Fives. tens and twenties  They
are the easiest to rid of without snspicion, yo
B, {}f conrse these were to he sent Hoating al
over FEurape throngh the different exehange oflices,
I've saved those fellows something, un}'fow. for
there must be, I shonld say, as much as thiry
or forty thousand dollurs— about six or eighs
thousand pounds in your money—in that teay,
Well, this is a find, sn't it? I only wish wa
conld get hold of the plate from which they wers
printed. Perhaps it may be inside.”  He lifted
ont the teay and threw the varied assortment of
clothing beneath it on the Hoor. *1 don't ses
anything else: and yet, T can't understand whas

makes it s0 heavy.  Buot stop, What's this? I
seems o mighty shallow trunk inside from
its depth ontside. Yes: I thought so. False bote

tom. And now what have we here 2" He raised
up the false bottom and took out shout half 8
dozen large, brown earthen jars labelled * Ink®
“ That's all there is in it,” he said in a erestfallog
tone, “1 am disappointed. Yet I can’t help
thinking that plate must be somewhere, for why
else wonld they want all that ink, which, of course,
is intended to print the notes with abroad. Ivs
& great pity.”

“ I wonder if it could be in the parcel ?* I suge
gested,

* What pareel ?*

“ The one the fat man left with me in the train 7

“ By jove! of course. I forgot all about that

Where is it ?" L

“ Here," said I, “in my bag, whete I've kepd
it safely locked up.”

I got the parcel out and handad it to him. He

nickly eut the cords and tore off the hrown paper.
?u: I hal conjectured, it was a japnnned tin box,
with a lock. J

“The plate is here beyond a doubt,® said Ap-
pleton, eonfidently.

The bhox was locked, but his bunch of skeleton
keys again came to the resoue, and in anothee
moment the box was unlocked and lay open befors
us. A glanee sufficed to show the songht-for
Jate was not there. But a far different sight
imm any we had expected met our pston ished gaae,
The box was fitted with the well-known elock-
work applisnees of the modern dynamitard, and
fitted with detonators, and was, beyond question
of a doubt, an infernal machine of the most ape
proved pattern.

» (.‘hrlsmplmr Columbus!® sheuted Appleton,
%I this ain't grand! If this don't establish my
theory on o first-class hasis!  Why, this is hetrer
than fifty thousand steel plates,  We mizht have
saved our time looking for one.”

“ But what can all this ink be for?? sald I
pieking np one of the jurs,

“Ink? That ain'vink, my son. I'll soon show

you what it is.,"

He took the jar from my hand, and with a
pocket corkscrew drew the cork. *Just as T
thonght,” he said, pouring into the palm of his
hand a small quantity of the jar's contents, which
to me looked like dark, moist, brown sugar. * Do

No: I dare say not.

“ DynnmiteI®

back.
“ Nonsense 17

“ No nonsense: it's dynamite, sure enough, and
the strongest grade of it into the bargain, which
meatis that the pereentaze of nitro-glycerine Is tha
highest the law allows. That's what they call
No. 2. I know the dynamite stufl too well to ba
mistaken. But you needn't he afraid. It won's
explode without a_very sharp coneussion, and—"

*Only fanoy !™ T interrupted, * how that trunlk
has been pulled and tumbled shout!”

“ That won't hurt unless, as I was about to
gay, the concussion was accompanied by a very
high degree of heat—as suppose the ship had
cuught fire. There is a good deal of error abroad
in rezard to the handling of dynamite. Peopla
confound it with pure niteo glycerine, which it is
not. Still, it is & most rufianly thing for any
man to earry it in such o way on board of a

steamer like this.”
“ Dastardly seoundrel!® T ecried *“ And to

think the brite should have tried to have me sad-
dled with it in case it was found out! What &
providential escape!”

“ Well, I shoulil say so,” said Appleton. “ An
oscape, perhaps, for all hands except the villain
who is answernhle, It is elear he and his gan
feared or suspected treachory of some sort, an
provided agaiust its affecting them.”

“ But whav had we betier do sbhout it ?" said L
“ Shouldn't we inform the passengers at ones,
and let them deal with the scamp in their indig-

paticn *°

“Well, no. I wouldn't do that,” said Apples
ton, * We must be cautions with this fellow,
for he's elever enough to slip through our fingers
yet. Keep cool, and T'll tell you why. DPretty
soon we'll go up and tell the whole thing to the
eaptain, He is king aboard of his ship, and can
do what he likes. We want kim to help us, and
that's about the last thing he'd do if we went and
arented a panie among the r:u:songers. which we
should do if we told them there was an ounce of
dynnmite on board, let alone & good twenty-five
pougrL‘a. Oh, no; we'll keep quict for the pres-

1.

“ But I thought yon were after this man foe
connterfeiting,” smd L * Why don’t you charge
him with it at onee

“ My dear friend, my authority as a United
States officer isn't worth the paper ir is written
upon shoard a ship fiying the [Briii'ih flag.”

“ Then he'll eseape you, after all?" said L =1
eall that confounded hard lines.®

“Oh, no, he won't,” replied Appleton, with a
eonfident nod and wink. ™ Don’t yon fear abong
that. All that has been attended to by cabls,
Tha day hefore we sailed from New-York, the 1)
Seeretary of State telezeaphed to our Ministes
in London to arpange the neeessary extradition
business with the English Foreign Seoretary so
that, had I found my man when the ship reached
Queenstown  he conld he handed over into my

vou know what that is?

That's dynamite.” )
I exclaimed, starting

eustody, Bat  umtil we  reach  Queenstown,
and reecive  there, ns expeet, the
empowering doctiments, 1 am powerless. It is
now halt-past 4, and we shall be in hy 10

o'¢loek, 1 think, for the wind and sea have gons
down considerahly. For the meantime we must
trust ‘Westorfeldt' as vsunl, and not let him geg
the faintest inkling that he j& suspected.”

“ Faney having todo that!™ I exelaimed. * The
vile miscrennt! 1 don't believe I shall be able
to look at him without showing my feelings.”

“ Oh, yes, you will, if you try,” said :\[\“h‘tnn.
“ Any other course wenld be for his henefity, re=
member that, Now. what do you say ?  Suppose
we o iy amwd see the captain P

We earefully replaced everything in the tranlk,
and put it, with tenderer handling than it ever
before received, into its plaee in the passage,

“ It's us sife there as anywhers,” said Aprk-
ton. * It would he bherter in the ship's magazine,
of course.  But it would only make a row getting
it down there, and it's sale where it is, 5o far,
and the chances are it will he for a few hours
longer. Anyhow, we can't do anything clse.”

I confess [ didn't feel quite comfortable at the
idea of all that dynamite lving out thepe, subject
to any rongh treatment, despite all that Awnlolnn
had said: but there was no help for it aving
put everything to rights in the stateroom, we went
up to the captain's room, and Iaid the whole thing
before him.  He saw at onee the folly of alirming
the passengers, and entered without hesitation
into A!mh'tun'u plans,

“ Il tell you what I'll do,” he said. * I'1l jus¥
send down word to the chiefl enginesr to put &
few more tons of conl into the furnaces in the
next few hours, and get us in an hour carlier. In
will be for the company’s benetff, you see, to ged
that infernal stuff out of the ship as soon as pos
sible ; so they can't growl about it.”

Iv.

It was ting dark when we left the Captain's
eabln, and Fastnet light was buening bright fae
ustern on our port side.  Wo walked aft along the
deck to the smgking-room, and as we reached the
door, Westerfoldt enme out.  With the strongess
effort, T ever made in my life, T controlled the ex-
clamation of righteous indigitition, which rose to
my ll}l’\. andl jided by o vigorons pineh on m
arm, from Appleton, replicd to his questions,
couldn’t look nt him, however,

" 1 thought you said you were coming up here,™
he said, * and I've been waiting for you. What
on earth have you been doing? I expeoted he
would have some such question, 8o I had thought
of an answer,

“T've been writing some letters,” I said, “te
g0 ashore at Queenstown.”

“Oh, indeed. You seem to have recovered,
marvellously, 1 should say,” he sad, with o mos
surcastic emphosis ab the adverb, = 1 never koew
1' lutt._ru:uml_v,- et so rapidly and successfully b=
ore,

* Nor 1" said Appleton, quietly; * at least, as
noeure for scasickness, - Hove a cigae ?”

“ I suppose Dr. Appleton lias been preseribing
for you,” he snveringfy reterted, without noticing
Appleton's offer, “ amd that, of rourse, Becounts
for your oure.,” There was an awkwand silence
for & moment. It wons o mistake, I thought, to
be bandying words with him if we meant to plag
out our game successfully. We might as mﬁ
quarrel at once as let him get the faintest bis
suspicious.  So evidently shmlfhi. Appleton; for
the next moment he put up his hand tamiliarly sa
Westerfeldt's nrm and sagd

“ Do yon want to bet on the hour wo got into
Quecnstown ®  'H et yon two to one we don's
get in il after midnighn”

* T don't mind telking that bee™ he replied
“1's u sofe one, for, from all T hear, we'll be
thees by ten o'cloek. 1 don't really caee abous
betting, though, for 1 shan't stay up to see,
Struislg»d t: suy, I'm hl:ot fuﬂinxuvery welIL It's

wnd breezes, perbaps. At all even think
shall go d and )
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